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¶ The excuſe ofthe Inthotr: 

Tis allarchewyues J do pꝛay inffantly 
And to all wydowes ok the ſeconde degree 

Me to excuſe, that igno2antly 

your weꝛdes to wiyth J haue taken on me 

Foꝛ ſuerly it is oł no malignitit e 

But only to comfo2te young wyues that haue 

young louyng hulbandes in their felicite 

How after their death they may them haue. 


¶ Pꝛologue of Robert Copland. 
¶ Copland. 
134 Dy Gould 7 muſeſuche tryfles foꝛ to wꝛpte 
©? wanten toyes,but fo? the appetyte 
Ot wandꝛyng bꝛaynes, that ſeke fo: thynges new 
And do not recheif they be lals oꝛ trew. 1b 
MQridam. | 
With what newes207 here pe any tidinges 
Ok the pope, ot the Emperour, oꝛ of kynges 
Ok martyn Luther, oꝛ of the great Turke | 
Ol this and that, and how the woꝛld doth wozke-- 
Copland. | 
So that the tongue muſt euer wagge k clatter 
And waſte their wyndes, to medle of eche matter 
Thus ben we pꝛynterg called on ſo faſt 
Chat maruayle it ig, how that our wittes canlaſt. 
Quidam. 
With haue ye the takyng of the Frenchekyns 
Oꝛ what conceptes haue pedflaughong 
Harte ye the balade called maugh mutte 
Oꝛ beny wenche, oꝛ eis go from my durre 
Col to me, oꝛ hey downe ery dery 
Oz amphert, oꝛ q pꝛay vou be merp. 


* 
cdl 


»+H Message 


Lop! 


Topland· 
Thus it᷑ our heades forged were of bꝛaſſe 
pet ſhoulde we were as dulle as any aſſe 
Ind alot bag gage nought woꝛthe in lu bſtaunce 
But bokes of vertue haue none vtteraunce 
3s thus, ſyꝛ I haue a very pꝛoper boke 
Ok moꝛall wyſdome pleaſe pe their on to lone 
Otelsa bokeof comen conſolation. 
” } Cuſſheaſtrawman,what ſhould I do therewith 
1] Haſtthou a boke of the wydowe Edith 
| Chathath begyledſo many with her woꝛdeg 
| O:els ſuche a geefk that is fulofbourdes 
Let me ſe, I wyll yet waſtea peny | 
Upon ſuche thynges and if thou haue eny. 
Copland. 
hob ſap ye by theſe, wyll ye beſfowe a grote 
; Quidam. 
« } ' veſyzſomuche-nay, that I ſhoꝛowe my cote 
Fx IpenyJfrow isynough on bokes 
It is not ſo ſoone goten, as this wozldelokes 
Byſaynt Mary J cannot tell the bꝛother 
Money euer goeth koꝛ one thyng oz koꝛ other 
] Godhelpe my (cyende, this woꝛlde is harde t kene 
| They that haue it wyll not let it be ſene 
But let that paſſe vn to another tyme 
haue pe not ſeene a pꝛety geeſtinryme 
Ok tte ſeuen ſoꝛowes that theſe women haue 
whan that their huſbandes been bꝛought to graue. 
Copland. 
No ] layth, I dyd neuer here ther ol. 
Quidam. 
Bp Sod andit ig a very pꝛopꝛe ſcote 


1 ' Þ 


It it were pꝛynted, it wyl be wel ſoulde 
J haue heard ito? now, ful madly tolde. 
Copland. 

It may well be, but J wene J ſhould gyt 
Diſpleaſure of women it that J pꝛynt it 
And that were Jloth, foꝛ J haue alway 
Defended them, and wyll to my laſt day. 

Quidam. 

Ah ha, than J ſe ye be wel at eaſe 

Whan ye are ałt ayde women to dilpleaſe. 
Copland. 


What nede megette angre, it Imay haue thike 


In faythe J can not ſe, but as madde a pꝛanke 

as ſoone wyl a man do as a woman 

why ſhould they be rayled and geſted on than 

And to ſay ſoth it is but a fond apetyte 

Co geſte on women, oꝛ a gainſt them to wꝛyte. 
Quidam. 

Chat is truthe, if they be good and honelt 
But this is but a merp bourdyng Jeeſt 
without repꝛouke, diſhoneſly oꝛ ſhame | 
Chat in no wyſe can appayꝛe their good name. 

Coplanè. 

Chat is good, but haue ye any copy 
Cbat aman myght enpꝛynt it thereby 
And whan Je it, than J wyll you tell. 

If that the matter de oꝛdꝛed vll oz well. 
Quidam. 

J haue no boke, but yet Jcan you ſhewe 
Che matter by herte, and that by woꝛdes fewe 
Cake your penne, and woꝛyte as J do ſay 
But pet ot one thyng, hertely Nyou pꝛaye 
2 mende the englyſh ſomwhat il ye can. 


And 
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yndſpel it true, fo? J ſhalltelthe man | 
By mp ſoule ye pꝛynters make ſuch englyſhe 
o yll ſpelled, ſo pll poynted, and ſo peuyſe 
Chat ſcantly one cane rede lynes tow 
But to lynde ſentence, he hath ynought to do 
Foꝛ in good fayth,yf J ſhould ſaytruthe 
Jnyourcraft foſuffer,itisgreatruthe - 
J Suchepochers to medle, and can not ſkyl 

Okthat they do, but doth al matte and ſpy l 
Jenſure pou, vour wordeins ben therol to blame 
It hyndꝛeth pour gayne and hurteth pour name 
ghowe be it, it is al one to mee 
phether pe thꝛyue, oꝛ elles nenuer thee. 

Copland 

Mel bꝛother. J can it not a mende 
J wyl no man ther of dyſcommende 
Icate no greativ, ſo that F nowe and than 
Map get a penp as wel as] can 
Howe be it, in our crafte I knowe that there be 
Lonnyng good woꝛke men, and that is cole 


Inlatyn and englyſh, whiche they haue wꝛought 


hole names apperet h, where they beſsught 
Put to ont purpole,nowe tourne we a gayne 
And let me begyn to wꝛyte a lyne oꝛ twayne. 
Quidam. 
Wyth al my hert, but fy: J pꝛay vou lay 
Unto all women that J them hertelypꝛap 
Co ha ue me excuſed ot thys hamely dede 
Ind what J lap, ot them ſelfe take no hede = 
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¶ Cye kyꝛſt ſoꝛowe. 

He kyꝛtt ſoꝛowe that theſe women haue 

Is oꝛ they; huſbandes be layde in graue 
And that is duble in this maner wyſe 
This man kull ſpcke in deadly papnes Iyſe 
Many a dape, nygh to the houre of deth 
His eyene dymmeth, and very ſhoꝛte is his bꝛeth 
Che flewme ratleth in his bꝛeſt and thꝛote 
His powlces beten, his tounge isroughe and hote 
Philicions fo:lake him euery chone 
Whan that they ſe hiz money almoſt gone 
Than this poꝛe woman that (ohreatly foyled 
Wꝛappyge, and warminge W many a hand Tefoyled 
Doth hym heholde, and leeth he wyll dye 
The holy candell ſhe lyghteth hym by 
And ſo helyeth conſumyng to his ende 


This wyle then that bylely doth hym tende 
Sernge 
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Seinghymlye to longe in that caſe 
wyth dꝛoppes and markes in euery place 
Conſyderyng her good, that is gretiy ſpente 
and the candell well nygh waſten and bꝛent 
She loketh on the candell wyth a dolelun got 
Aas ſeyth ſhe, thou arte gone almoſt 
Now ſhall J fo: go thy company 

han thou arte gone, J enſure perfpfely 
Comp lyues nede J wyll haue no mo 
Fo) thy ſake, ) haue the loued ſo 


| Alas good woman full wo arte thou 


But what wylt thou do wyth hym now 
Bury hym, alas thou arte ther to full loth 
But though that ſhe be neuer ſo w2othe 

It muſt be done, and ſo this good woman 
Oꝛdꝛeth all thynges ſo well as ſhecan 

Foꝛ his burpenge, and other ſeruyce 

So cometh the pzeftes arid other lyxkewyle 
As the mournere, and executours 

Coꝛche berers, kynſſolke andneyghbours 
Chan is the coꝛps lapd on the bere 
Oꝛina cottyn as the guyſe is here 

Chan this poze widow clothed all in blacke 
Ok loꝛom be ſure ſhe doth nothyng lacke 
From her chamber ſhe cometh a downe 
Than koꝛ great fereto fall in alwowne 
Upon her ſhe berethſome confeccion. 

As powder of peper,o2 a red onyon- 

Ind whau he cometh thre cozps doth lye 
Het handes ſhe wꝛyngeth pyteouſly 
Out out alas, what ſhall I do koꝛth on 
Wolde god J were by thy graue anon 


This ſoꝛow is longe, what ſhal me now be. de 
Ibeleche Jeſu thy ſoule in heauen may bide ob 
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CThe kyꝛſt ſoꝛowe. 

De kyꝛſt ſoꝛowe that theſe women haue 
Is oꝛ they; huſbandes be layde in graue 
And that is duble in this maner wyſe 
Chis man kull ſycke in deadly papnes lyſe 
Many a dape, nygh to the houre of deth 
His eyene dymmeth, and very ſhoꝛte is his bꝛeth 
Che flewme ratleth in his bꝛeſt and thꝛote 
His powlces beten, his tounge istoughe and hote 
Bhiſicions fo:lake him euery chone 
Whan that they ſe hie money almoſt gone % 
Than this poꝛe woman that (o hreatly foyled 
Wꝛappyge, and warminge W many a hand Tefoyled 
Doth hym heholde, and ſeeth be wyll dye 
The holy candell ſhe lyghteth hym by 
And ſo helyeth conſumyng to his ende 
This wyle then that hulely doth hym 1 
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eins hym lye to longe in that caſe 
wyth doppes and markes in euery place 
Conſyderyng her good, that isgretlyſpente 
and the candell well nygh walten and bꝛent 
She loketh on the candell wyth a dolelun got 
Aas ſeyth ſhe, thou arte gone almoſt 
Now ſhall J fo2 go thy company 

whan thou arte gone, I enſure perfptely 
Co my lyues nede J wyll haue no mo 
Fo) thy ſake, haue the loued ſo 


Alas good woman full wo arte thou 


But what wylt thou do wyth hym now 
Bury hym, alas thou arte ther to full loth: 
But though that ſhe be neuer ſo w2othe 

It muſt be done, and ſo this good woman 
Oꝛdꝛeth all thynges ſo well as ſhecan 

Fo; his buryenge,and other ſeruyce 

So cometh the p:eftes and otherlykewyſe: 
Is the mournere, and executours 

Coꝛche berers, kynſtolke and neyghbours 
Chan is the cozpslayd on the bere 

Oꝛ ina coſtyn as che guyle is here 

Chan this poze widow clothed all in blacke 
Ok loꝛom be ſure ſhe doth nothyng lacke 
From her chamber ſhe cometh a downe 
Than fo: great kere to fall in alwowne 
Upon her ſhe berethſome conkeccion 

As powder ot peper,o2 a red onyon- 

Ind whau He cometh thre cozps doth lye 
Het handes ſhe wꝛyngeth pyteouſly 
Out out alas, what ſhall I do fozthon 
Wolde god J were by thy graue anon 


This ſoꝛow is longe, what ſhal me now be yde 
Ibeleche Jeſu thy ſoule in heauen may vides oh 
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C The ſecond ſoꝛow. 
he ſeconde ſoꝛow that theſe wyues do make 
7s whan. iii. men the coꝛps on thẽ do take 


Toward the chyꝛche, and the pꝛeſtes do ſyng 
This wofull wydow al waye folowyrg 

with bedes in hande, in moutnynge hood 
God knoweth yfſyghes do her any good 
Now thinketh ſhe, here haue J much to do 
Ind haply chys wydowe hath a ſhoꝛte ſho 
Chat ſlreyneth her toes, and doeth hurte her lote 
T han thynketh ſhe, F be ſhzew the hearte rote 
Ok the hoꝛelon ſowter, it greueth me ſo 

And to the ch:che we haue lerre to go 

NO! els ſhe is laced in her new blacke gowne 
Chat fo! ſtraytnes ſhe is lyke to ſwone 
Oꝛels it may foꝛtune ſo that ſhe 

Hach in het ſom loſe infpꝛmyte 


Piels the wynde doth waſte the ware foſo2e 
Indſheknowes well that He muſt pay therkoꝛe 
But whan they nyghe vn to the churche be 

who loꝛo weth nowe:koꝛ lothe none but ſhe 

Itan ſuppole, beyng ſo nere the place 

where he muſt red, this is a heuy caſe 

who lygheth now, alas this poꝛe woman 

Fo; J am ſure that ſhe woulde be as than 

As farre home warde, but He dothe take in woꝛthe 
Chis heuychaunce, and wofully goeth fozthe 

Ind to herſelfe al pꝛyuely doth lape | 
what remedy all is wel onthe waye 

well a wap, than ſayd the executour 

Chat ledeth her, why make pe this dolour 
Jyou enſure that pe dos God dilpleale 

o koꝛ to fare, but it were moꝛe eaſe 

Faꝛ the ſoule, to ſape lom good oꝛeyſon 
Aothynge can helpe your lamentacyon 

Aas ſyꝛ ſhe ſapeth, ve ſaye of certaynete 

But yet my heart can not ſo ſerùe me 

Ind therewithall he doeth wepe ſo kalt 
Chat her heart tikleth as it would bꝛaſt 
Okynde womane J blame the not at all 
Chou woulde hym * in chꝛiſten burpall 
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Ao the thy:d ſeꝛowe. J may you well enſure 


In to the chyꝛche and ſytteth in a pe we 
Full often than chaungeth all her hewe 

Foꝛ veray fayntnes, oꝛ is to harde enbꝛaced 
Would God ſayth ſhe that J were vnlaced 
Oꝛ els map chatince with chylde that ſhe go 
Of.r.wekes tyme, oꝛ haply ol mo 

O els ſome quaime may in her ſtomacke ryſe 
As women haue in manp dyuers wyſe 
But foꝛ all that this wydowe lytteth ſtyll 
JItittyng her ſelle all in goddes wyll 
Hearrng deuoutip the deuyne longe 

A Jelu mercy thys ſeruyce is longe 

And ſhe is very ſycke and would be thence 
In kapih) had leuer that. xl. pence 

She were a waye, ſo q myght her excuſe 
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But not to, ſhe will her Celfe ſadly vie 

Men ſhal not ſay þ ſhe would fayne be ryde 
Her ſoꝛowes ſhalbe womanly hyde 
Ind in her pꝛayerg, her ſelfe occupp 

Ne were it lo that the beggers cry 

On der lo kaſte and let her foꝛ to pꝛap 

with ſome good man haue theſe folke away 
Ineuer ſawe ſuch folke,and ſo lewde 
withſtande at the doꝛe knaues al be ſhꝛewede 
ye troble this woman, and it is no nede 
Come to moꝛowe and pe may haply ſpede 
Chus is thys woman kroublouſly arayde 
Cyll that the laſt dyꝛyge is ſayde 

Ind wyth the coꝛps walketh fo the pytte 
But than in dede harde is to koꝛ gette 

A las ſavthj che, all this buſines 

N we were me leuer koꝛ to die than lyke 
Now wyll Jallmę goodes away gyue 

Che mantyll and rung, now wyll F take __ 
Alas alag, now muſt 7 leue my maße 

Fare well my Foye, thaui act gone fo? euer 
Ih my poꝛe herte in ſonder wyll Heuer 

Ih fals death, why haſte thou hym ſo llayne 


And leueth me here in thys mod wokul payne 


Thus netheleſſe, this man is lapde alowe 
And than pzieſt earth vpohim doth (zow 
She ſeyng that loketh full hettely 

Upon the clerke, and wokully doth crye 

A good ſwete man, pleaſe it the trinite 
Chat J were lapd vpꝛyght vnder fee 


b Whan this is done though it be to her payne 
28 wo kull ag che n go home a gay ac 5 
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C The fourth ſoꝛowe.· 
Owe wol null women Jelu be thy ſpede 
Harde is to knowe what lyle thou wilt lede 
All this nyght, when J fo me mynde call 
with no meꝛe reſt than a ſtone in a wall 
Now wyll theu conſyder thy great coffe 
And howe tho w haſt a good huſbande leſte 
J meane thy bedfclowe,fo2 he is gone 
Thus is a newe payne koꝛ to lye a lene 
How muſe thou mut, where thou wall wöt to plat 
yet fe: all this as ſoue ag any day 
Theumuſt a rys end ouer ſe thy hous 
With come here, go there, as buſy as 8 mous 
Bꝛiug this ketche that, care tꝰis thens | 
walke hyther, renne thyt her, be not long thens | 
So ko; hym, fetche her and deſpꝛe them 8 
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Co go wyth me to the maſſe ol Requiem 
Lo thus theſe women can not be out ot care 
But what than yet wyl they nothyng ſpare 
Co be quyte ot thys charges, and what than” 
God haue mercy on hys ſoule good man 

Jam vella payde that 7 haue bꝛougbt to paſle 
Thus far koꝛth, now let vs go to malle 
Beſhoꝛow me, pf] woulde takeſuche payne 
Cucondicion to haue hym agayne 

than fo2 thys, foꝛ that, ene thyng and ol her 
Fye en it Fre, 7 ſwete by godds mot her 

re wyll not beleue what is the exſpens 

Fo! thig.xl.hyllynges and fo: that. xl. penens 
Here a noble, and there well nyghe a pounde 
There goeth a grote, and there a ſhyilyng rounde 
Che pꝛeſtes and clarkes,. coꝛ the knyll aH ppc 
Ind other thynges, that J am werpokic 

Here is great ſoꝛa w but what remedy 

Go we to church 7 pꝛay you hart ely 

Ithinke this ſoꝛow wyl euer laſt 

Mapde lay meate to fyꝛe fo! our bee Falk 

I gaynſte we come heme, wel wel mayltrelſe 

re ſhal ſe me do al my buſines 

To maſſe now is the widow on het way 
Deloutly fee her buſband to pꝛap 

Ch ere dothſteſyt, ged wat how ſoꝛe meurnpnge 
Tyl that the tyme come ofthe ofcing 

T han fc2 her hu bande can not fro her mynde 
Che moſt layꝛeſt peny that ſhe can ſxnde 


She taketh and in to ihe quere 

Sayn ſoltiy that al the pꝛeſtes may here 
Lokyrg on the peny with wo ſull eye 
Full loch am 7 to depart lrothe 


B. iii. 
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Fcannotblameher yfſhe werelothe toparte 
myth that ſhe loueth wel with all her harte 
Thus with her loue, ſoꝛowe, and kyndneſle 
Che wydowe bydeth the reſidewe ok the maſſe. 
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C@Thefyfth ſoꝛowe. 

De fyfth ſoꝛowe is very doloꝛous 
'Q A X$Sheis buried and the wyfe inhous 
Alone is lett, and al her nepghbours gone 
Styl muſeth ſhe than mazyng great mone 
Sapyng, wo is me thys tyme fo? to ſe 
Now muſt J both hulband, and b-vſe be 
pet what of that Imay take ſuch ſoꝛow 
Barauenture to dye oꝛ to moꝛowe 
Nay let it be, foꝛ I wyl take no thought 
S0620w wyl ryght loone bꝛyng me to nonght 
Now ſyth he be gon, wel what remedy 
Other be wyddwes as wel as) 
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han lytteth He ſadly downe on the benche 
What Jone J ſap, and called her wenche 
Come hyther Tone to me isrourhous dꝛeſt: 
Jp:ay god gyue all chꝛyſten ſonles good reſt 
Ind W herknyfe bytwene her kyngers two 
She dalieth, waggyng it to and fro 
With dydle dydle dydle, tyꝛle tyꝛle tyꝛle 
Che bꝛayne rennyth and ther ok no terle 
As in ſuche a cale, and than wyl requyꝛe 
O ſoꝛowe great, moꝛe hote than the kyꝛe 
Nov is thrs woman in greate lant aſy 
Ind no maruaxle, yet hathe ſhe no conſe whi 
Foꝛ haply he was bn to her vnkynde 
But fo: al that as clene out ołher mynd 
Ol womanded, and eke of here kyndnes 
She dothe foꝛget hys wapwerde folyſhnes 
Ind dote perfoꝛme the tenour ofhys wyl 
Ind is in purpoſe hys mynd to kulkyl 
Remembꝛynge greatly how the poꝛe ſouleis 
In great peryl, vf he haue lełt ought ampſſe 
And than a gayne her owne lelfe koꝛ tochere 
Her mayde ſhe calleth as J dydſaye ere 
Com hyther J one and goo en mp arande 
Gao and deſire my goſſyp Coplande 
My goſſeyp Miles, and my gflip © ulan 
My goſſip Stodarde, and mp neybour An 
Che good wyke Rychardlon, & the good wyfe Gapes 
And to Peters vyle, t pꝛay them ſtreyght wayes 
Co do ſo moch as to come ſpeke with me 
And whan thon haſt done loke that thou hie the 
And take a pot and go to ſaint Fohans heade 
fo aquartof Muſcadel and newe bead 
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£9? I pꝛomyſe thee, my hert doth aks 
Znone m pſtreſle layth ſhe as a good damſell 
And douth her mel ige rig t kapꝛe and well 
Ind whan the goll ppesallem gled be 

noh it chere goode goſſop. than ſayeth He and ſhe 
Be pe of good chete, and thanke god ol all 
Chis woꝛlde ye le, doth tourne lyke as a ball 
Nowꝛ vp, and now dowue, nob to and naw fro 
Now mp2th than Jove, nowe care and than wo 
x good man, god haue mercy on thy ſoule 

By mp trouth whan J dyd her the bell tole 
My hert erned and 7 ſhall tell you why 

Ah good man thon ſpeke kulmetylp 

Tyys day ſeuen noght and now thou art ful lowe 
Now by mp faythe in al ti is llrete J trowe 

JS not his felow in euer degree 

By my ſowle pipe wyll beleue me 

Itrowehe wyll neuet out ol my mynde 
Surly goſſyp he was euer kynde 

A Jeſu howehe woulde you pꝛapes 

His mynde was fo occupyed alwapes 

On this wo2lde,in his myꝛth and his game 
Jharde hym neuer no man dekame 

Ah goſſop, goſlyp (ayth thys wydow than 
Though 7 ſap it he was an honeſt min 

He leſt mie ſo to dꝛyue the wat a way 

That J am bounde foꝛ hym dayly fo pꝛay 

Foꝛ by thys ſyluere and wyne in thiscuppe 
And there with ſhe made a ſoppe 

Sapnge goſſyppes my hert is ſo ſoꝛe 

That I care not whyche ende doth go a foze 
And therewyth putteth it in to her mouthe 
And were b hem that dyed in the ſouthe 


There 
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here was neuer ſoꝛow, wo no: ſmerte 

Chat euer dyd ga moꝛe nerer mo herte 
Alacke good woman, take it noc ſoheuply 
Sapth her goſſyppes, leſt that pe dye 

Rob he is gone, there is no better reede 
Chus this wydowe they comtoꝛt euery day 
Che bell they can, to dꝛyue her care a way 
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¶ Che ſyxte ſoꝛowe. 
ow hath thys wydow, thanked be Jeſu 
Berkoꝛmed thebnriyng, as to her is due 
Sadly and wyſely me nede not to tell 

She hath behaued her ther in ſo well 
Chat J dare ſweare it it chaunce her a gayne 
She can it dd with leſle coſte and payne 

But koꝛ all that ſhe is to hym ſo kynde 
Chao ſhe wyl not foꝛget minde 


Noi bis annityerſary at the peres ende 
She doth ſg well that eche doth here commende 
She renneth not hourly fro houſe to hous 
But kepeth home as duly as a mous | 
Etly lhe ryſeth and lyeth downe late 8 
And laboureth loꝛe ta kepe her eſtate 
Malkyng ſadly in toxneandſirete | 
Withorit acquayntaunce of them that ſhe mete 
And ſomtyme hereth how foike doth derpzayes | 
Anus 
| 
{ 


Se ye yonder wydolve that goeth that wayes 
7 enſuer you ſheis a ſadde woman 
By my trouthik I were aſengleman 
Tf J had fourty pounde and fourty there by 
Icould kynde in my her te to make her lady. 
Ilyus. 
ye but ⁊ pꝛay you is ſhe ot any ſubſtaunce 
Chat would make a man any loꝛtheraunce. 
Unus 
re by ſant Mary Jholde her well at eaſe 
J tell vou it᷑ that pe coulde het pleaſe 
Oꝛ haue her good wyll than were it cocke 
For better it wete to haue her in her ſmocke 
Than ſom other that hath moꝛe good 
It is agreat treaſure to haue womanhood. g 
Alus. 
Chat is truth, but J hall tell vou one thyng 
Many that been ſo ſmothe in their goyng 
Been alſo ſhr: wed as is the deuell of hell 
Ind neuer ceaſe, but euer lyght and yell 
Euer vnquiet, and alway chyde and bꝛall 
And that freteth a man both herte and gall 
Ind mar tymes in ſtede ol lleſhe oꝛ ſyſhe 
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Adedettfannesheadis ſerued in a dyſhe 
Ind he ther with is made ſo very mate 
Chat᷑ hous and pꝛokite he doth in maner hate 
Fo! I haue herde a hundꝛed tymes and mo 
Chat wyueg t (moke _ men there hous to koꝛ go 
nus 
he that is afrapde to treade on the graſſe 
Though medowes J counſell hym not topaſle 
He muſt aduenture that ſhuche a thong wyll haue 
Okten he koꝛ goeth, that fereth fo: to craue 
Chus been theſe wowers euer ingreate doubt 
Chat ſumtyme do bꝛyng ther mater ſo a bout 
Chat they went to haue God by the cote 
Ind haue the dyuel faſt a bout the thꝛote 
Is J haue herde ſay I wote not what it meaneth 
Che matter goeth not as ſome folke weneth 
But what of that,. we muſt koꝛch on pꝛocede 
Co our wydowe, Jeſu beoure ſpede 
Shelyueth ſo well and lo honeftly 
Chat all her knowledge woweth her companp 
Fro the tau etne, daunces, and common plapers 
And wanton maygames, He kepeht her alwaieg 
Hleaſaunt polgrymages, wylſdon and Crome 
Sheſeketh not, but tarieth ſtyll at home 
Ho chaunceth it, that on a feltfulday 
han that folke wandꝛed co paſtyme and play 
This woman at home hath a delyte to be 
Sauke to the doꝛe no karther wilketh He 
Ind on th:eHolde koꝛtuneth to ſyt 
Chan ſom neyghbour happeneth to ſe it 
And to her cometh to patyme and to talke 
Fo: ſhe no luſt hath, a bꝛode as than to walke 
with good euen fayze wydowe, how do pe to day La 
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well J ther ke pou af alone emen may 

Cbet haib eat chatgeg, end but (mal counſel 
wel neyghbeur ſayth he, al thy ng ſhal be wel 
Cbanked be Cod ye be out ok det 

God haue his ſoule that hath pou ſo well ſef 

ye nede not to lequeſter vnder the byllhoppe 
Ind that isſenz by our warehous and ſhoppe 
And 7 am ſure there is muche owyng you 
Maryſayth ſhe 7 can not ſhew you how 

Foꝛ he occupied muche moꝛe without : 
Chan within, and that cauſeth me dout : 
Dow to get inwarde that other men haue ö 
Ind 7 am aſhamed on them koꝛ to craue 

Foz all my ſoꝛow, vayne, and thought 

Js koꝛ to gather, that to hym was aught 
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F02 he was fre,andlent it here and there 


To them that would bꝛowe euery where. 

How be it, vet foꝛ his owne ſowle lake 

Here and there ſomwhat J wpll ay take 

Is they map pape, foꝛ J wyll nene trouble 
Foꝛ J enſure you, though that it were double 
J let not by it, but I wyll haue all ryght 

As nyahe ag can ot cuerr wyght 

Foꝛ what by tayle, dy wꝛytyng and by ſcoꝛe 
Jam ryght ſure ther is ougdt me moꝛe 

Chan J try ſay, and that they wauld marulaple 
One can not lyue with ſcoꝛyng en the taile 
Noywys neyheur, and that vou know full wel 
AZ wel as IJ, me nede not ther ot lo: fo fell 

Foꝛ it is a new thyng koꝛ to take in hand 

To oꝛder all thynges right as it ſhou lde ſlande 1 
Foꝛ one that is but lytle wount ther to 
No teme dy but it mud nedes be do 5 


But how be if JF ſhall tell you what 
3: Icoulde wel rule and guyde all that 

without the doꝛe as } cane that wity in 

J would not care therfozeſcantiy apyn 

But oꝛit be longe, nepgybour J truſt 

It ſhali be oꝛdꝛed parilyas J luſt 

ye, ve, neyghbour ſaythhe 7 dare truſt pour wit 
Chat well ynough ye wyll puruey fo2 if 

Ind what Jcan do pe ſhall fynde me redp 

when that ye nede, both late anderly 1 
And fare you well 7 take my leue as now 
Neyghbour ſhe layth, E pꝛay god thanke pou. 


¶ The. vii.ſoꝛo ve. 
; Ois laſle ſoꝛow, vt an ſozow be 
A Jsſo the wydow of her chairte 
Now mult perfourme her hulbandes intent 
1 C. iii. Toy 


Couching his wyll, his monde and telltament 
And lo ſhe doth, asnpgh as ſhe can 
So that no where ther is any man 
That can demaunde ot ryght and duty 
But lhe them pleaſeth well and honeſtly 
So that her name is ſo wel ſpꝛedde 
That many delyfeth her koꝛ to wedde 
Worers com with many a pꝛaude ockte 
Some withloue,andother ſom with pzoffre 
Som come gayly,and all in pleaſu te 
Som come pooꝛely wpth countenaunce demute 
Som launcheth mom largely fro theyꝛ powehes 
Some ſheweth rynges, Jeweles, and riche owches 
Some ſendeth her a tokne oz a Capot 
Som ſendeth her wyne, other ſendeth venyſon 
And all fo2 to kendle, and ſet her hert on fire 
Co cauſe her to howe, and folow ther deſpꝛe 
But this wydow as ſledlaſt as a wall 
As ſhe well ca , thanketh them greatly all 
Ercuſyng her as ſhe can do full well 
Fo? cerfapne caules moꝛe that I can tell 
How beit perchaunce that ſhe woulde kane 
Blut ſhe caſtethin her mynde agapne 
yt Iſhould wedde and holde me vnto one 
Chat mygyt koꝛtune all this chere were gone 
Me thynke Jledea metely merylyfe 
mohiche J chould not pk that J whrea wyſe 
Co bed J go and tyſe whan J wy!l 
All that J do is reaſon and ſkyll 
Icommaunde other but none commandeth me 
And eke d ſtande at myne owne liberte 
How be it ] do note in conſynence 
Whether to wedde oꝛ lyue in continence 


rennen 
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Fo! T am yonge,art niapthe trozldeſttcreaſe 
Ind vnto me it is fullhardetoceale 
Che wanton delyfe,that pounge women haue 

Ind ferther moꝛe my good name koꝛ to ſaue 

Fo: the reſoꝛte that here do com dayly 

7 take ſuche thought, and ſo muche care 7 

Wote not well in what eſtate to a byde 

Fo! yf a ponge man ſhoulde me betide 

Chat were to ſharpe, oꝛ hath no woꝛldli ſhifte 

Chan myght Jſay a dew farewelmy th: yſte 

And yk J holde hym in any wyſe con tray 

Chan myght perchaunce that we two houlde vart 
In the deuyls name, peke thee out at the doꝛe 

Ind ſo me bete, ſay ing olde wyddꝛed heze 

Oꝛ lap to pledge ſuche as J haue, oꝛ ſell 

yet had J leuer neuer with none to mell 

yl he be olde and a war warde wyght 

He is pll to pleaſe, eyther day oꝛ nyght 

Euer hummyng at thys thyng and that 

And alway chydyng, and mot es not koꝛ what 

And yk he fall ones in jalolyſy 

The deup'thantroubleth bis fantacy 5 
Chus j ne wotebygedand Ly my ſoule 

How that I may new me ſe ic tontroule 

He that J had, me thought las vety pll 

But yf god pleaſed F wolde J had hym ſtyll 

So than this wrde w hee lelle to comkoꝛte 

Tinto a krende ot hers dothe reloꝛte 
With her neyghbours, and goynge be the wap 
Erey chaunce to walke oucr an olde cat ſap 
Whiche is to bꝛoke, andthe pauement toꝛe 

Than taketh ſhe vpher clothes a foꝛe 

Foz fplyng,rememberyngher huſbandes 9 * 
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hai euer a mended that bꝛoken pauement 

Saynge our loꝛde Jeſu graunt hym his grace 

Chat was wont to lap tones in this place 

But ik that J map lpue an other pere 

They ſhalbe layde as well as euer they were 

Ah true wydowe, ſo true, louyng and kynde 

Thy huſbandes dedes be not fro thy mynde 

Now all true wydowes as ye do entende 

In all our ſoꝛowes Chꝛyſt you comkoꝛte ſende. 
C Finis.des laus et hanoꝛ. 


Lenuoy ok. B. Copland 
O lptle quapꝛe, god gyue the wel to layle 
( J Co that good ſheppe, vcleped Bertelet 
Fo: thoughit thou mayſt the moꝛepꝛeuayle 
A gavnlt the rockes, that blyndly ben yſef 
Up on the land thy ſubſtaunce koꝛ to kret 
End from all nacyous, it that it be thy lot 
Leſt thou be hurt, medle not with a Scot. 


¶ Ind to thy readers, as cuſtome is to ſap 

Do thy denoyt, but to wydowes cyetely 

Deſy:inge them to take it as in play 

Foꝛ that to da, wos myne entent truelp 
Delyꝛyng them to accept my fantaſy 

And to a mende thyne englyſhe where is nede 

Foꝛ to paſtime myne intent was in dede. 

Explicit 
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¶ Impꝛented at London in Loth buri ouer agaynſte 
Sainct Margatvtes church by me 
yam Copland. 
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